
Unique Detective Dujo

By Manoranjan Ghoshal

C

opyright © 2026 by Manoranjan Ghoshal
All rights reserved.
No part of this book may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means—electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise—without the prior written permission of the author, except for brief quotations used in reviews or scholarly works.
This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, place, and incidents are either the product of the author's imagination or used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events, locales, or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.

For information, permissions, or licensing inquiries, please contact: 
ghoshal.manoranjan@gmail.com 

Table of Contents


Preface

To the reader,

Dedication


The Case of the Four-Dimensional Lock

The Adventure of the Silent Orchestra

The Mystery of the Venetian Diary

The Kohinoor Mystery: The Pantheon Cipher

The Iceberg of Mystery aboard the Queen Elizabeth

The Mystery of the Tower of London

The Mystery of the Brazilian Emerald

The Mystery of the Canadian Gold Fusion Lab

The Final Audition: The Pantheon Requiem

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Preface
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I

n the shadows of London’s fog and the grand, echoing halls of Europe’s most historic landmarks, mystery often hides in plain sight. It is whispered that justice requires not only a keen eye but a mind capable of perceiving the invisible threads that connect historical artifacts, ancient ciphers, and modern-day technology. This is the world of Detective Dujo.

Unique Detective Dujo is a chronicle of the extraordinary. It follows the brilliant, analytical, and relentless Detective Dujo—and his steadfast companion, Abinash—as they unravel the most perplexing enigmas of our time. From the haunting resonance of a Venetian diary to the cold, calculated threats of the Pantheon, these stories delve into a realm where science, history, and deduction collide.

Detective Dujo does not merely solve crimes; he deciphers the intent behind them. Whether he is analyzing the molecular structure of a stolen emerald or uncovering a 'Golden Echo' hidden within the architecture of a global conference, Dujo operates with the precision of a scholar and the intuition of a master sleuth. He reminds us that even in an age of high-tech surveillance and complex military ciphers, the human intellect remains the most powerful tool in the pursuit of truth.

This collection brings together the adventures that defined his most challenging era. Each case presented here is a testament to Dujo’s unwavering commitment to dismantling conspiracies that threaten the delicate balance of our global order. As you turn these pages, you are invited to step into the fog-filled streets of London, the vibrant mysteries of Rio, and the clandestine chambers of Paris.

Prepare to observe, to deduce, and to follow the trail where only the most unique detective dares to tread.

— The Author
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To the reader,
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I

n a world increasingly governed by algorithms and hidden digital architectures, the true art of observation is often forgotten. We live in an era where data is abundant, yet understanding is rare. This book, Unique Detective Dujo, is an invitation to look past the surface—to see the world not just as it is presented, but as it truly functions.

Detective Dujo is not a character defined by brute force or advanced weaponry. His power lies in his unwavering commitment to the "Scientific Imprint"—the idea that every action, no matter how clandestine, leaves a trace. Whether it is the slight vibration of a pendulum in Paris, the chemical signature of a synthetic dye in Rio, or the thermal anomaly in a frozen Canadian mine, Dujo proves that the truth is always hiding in the details, waiting for a mind patient enough to piece it together.

As you embark on these journeys with Dujo and his loyal chronicler, Abinash, you will traverse the globe—from the fog-drenched streets of London to the ancient heart of the Amazon. You will encounter the Pantheon, a syndicate that seeks to control the very foundations of our global economy, military, and energy. But more importantly, you will witness how the human spirit—armed with logic, curiosity, and a deep respect for the laws of nature—can challenge even the most sophisticated conspiracies.

This book is a tribute to the classic detective tradition, reimagined for a modern age of technological intrigue. It is my hope that these pages not only provide the thrill of a mystery well-solved but also inspire you to question the world around you.

As Dujo often reminds us, the world is a complex mechanism. Sometimes, all it takes to restore its balance is to adjust a single, overlooked detail.

Happy reading.

— Manoranjan Ghoshal
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Dedication
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T

his book is dedicated to the Seekers of Truth—those who understand that the world is not merely a collection of events, but a complex mechanism waiting to be understood.

It is dedicated to the Curious Minds who find beauty in the details, who look at a grain of sand or the swing of a pendulum and see the potential for a deeper reality.

And finally, it is dedicated to the Defenders of Balance, who, like Detective Dujo, stand steadfast against chaos, knowing that even the most formidable conspiracies can be unraveled by the simple, relentless application of reason.

For those who believe that in every mystery, no matter how profound, there is a key waiting to be turned.
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The Case of the Four-Dimensional Lock
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T

he London fog could not penetrate the windowpanes of Elm Street that night; inside, the room was filled with the Dujo’s sharp focus and the warmth of a crackling fireplace. Dujo was reading the Rubaiyat of his favorite Persian philosopher, Omar Khayyam. I was organizing my notebook on the ‘Silver Screen Cipher’ case from Los Angeles. Although the atmosphere appeared calm, we both knew that the threat of the ‘Shadow of Steel,’ issued by the Pantheon, was hanging in the air.

It was ten o'clock at night when the doorbell rang—impatient, continuous, and sharp.

Dujo closed his book and said, "Abinash, don't you think this is someone more than just a curious visitor? People rarely show that much audacity at our door."

As I opened the door, I saw a middle-aged gentleman. His face showed not just fatigue, but intense terror and despair. There was a faint tremor in his French accent. "I am Monsieur Henri Dubois, Director of the Paris Historical Art Gallery. Monsieur Dujo, I have come to London at this late hour for your help. I don't think anyone else in the world can solve this."

Dujo gestured for him to sit. The man’s clothing was expensive, yet the signs of haste were unmistakable. There were faint traces of mud on the heels of his boots.

Dujo glanced at the mud for a split second and said in a calm voice, "Monsieur Dubois, it seems your vault has not been broken into, yet the most valuable item inside has been stolen. And your terror stems not just from the theft, but from the fear that your own security system is mocking you."

Dubois was startled. "But... I haven't told you anything yet!"

I asked, "But Mr. Dubois, why the mud on your boots? Did you not get off at the London station?"

Before Dubois could answer, Dujo added quickly, "No, Abinash. This mud is not from London. This mud is particularly sticky and mixed with sand. It is from a specific site in Paris—La Centrale des Beaux-Arts—which is currently under renovation. Monsieur Dubois, you have come directly from the rear entrance of the gallery, which is still surrounded by barbed wire and piles of sand. That is to say, the theft occurred only a few hours ago, and you have traveled straight to London from the crime scene. Am I mistaken?"

Dubois slumped into the chair and said, "You are right! I arrived this morning to find... 'The Mona Lisa of Time,' which Renaissance masterpiece, vanished from the vault. Yet, the steel door of the vault remains untouched! The lock and the electronic alarms were all fully functional!"

I was stunned. "Theft from an untouched vault? That is impossible, Dujo!"

Dujo smiled faintly. "Impossible? Perhaps. However, in this theft, the thief did not use only three dimensions, Monsieur Dubois. He utilized the fourth dimension—Time."

Dujo leaned over the table. "Your vault’s lock, based on an ancient mathematical cipher by the 15th-century artist Leonardo da Vinci, is the key to this theft. The thief somehow manipulated the dimension of time to return the lock to its ‘inactive’ or ‘past’ state. This theft required no hammer or dynamite. It required a specific frequency, powerful enough to play with time itself."

"But, how?" Dr. Abinash asked.

Dujo took a bit of the sticky mud from Dubois’s boot with his finger and placed it on his laptop. "I am certain that this mud contains chemical elements that will prove the thief placed their frequency-broadcasting device very close to the gallery. We are going to Paris, Abinash. We must see what signals the artist who designed the four-dimensional lock left behind in his work."

Dujo’s sharp observation, reminiscent of Sherlock Holmes, and his explanation of the ‘impossible’ crime made me ready to depart for Paris in an instant. This case was clearly a new phase of the Pantheon’s subtle, high-tech thievery—one that would lead us even deeper into the ‘Shadow of Steel.’

Our journey from London to Paris was brief, but Dujo’s focus remained on the sticky mud brought by Monsieur Dubois. As the train raced toward the Calais coast, Dujo was performing a chemical analysis of the mud on his aluminum laptop.

"Abinash," Dujo pointed to the screen, "what are in this mud are not just sand particles. It contains aluminum and a specific type of mica powder, used as a heat insulator and sound-absorbent material. Specifically
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